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The Trageiie of 


That he his high Authority abus'd, 
And did deferue his change : for what I haue conquer'd, 
I grant him part : but then in his Armenia, 
And other of his conquer'd Kingdoms,! demand the like 
CMec. Heel neuer yceldtothat, 
Caf Nor muftnot chen be yeclded toin this. 

Enter Ottawa with her Trair.c. 
Ocla. Hailc Cafar, and my U haile mod deere (afar. 
Cafar. That cuer I fhould call thee Caft-away. 
Obta. You haue not call'd me fo 4 nor haue you caufe. 
Caf Why haue you ftqln vpon vs thusfyou come not 
Like Cafars Sifter, The wife of Anthony 
Should haue an Army for ?.n Vfhcr, and 
The ncighes of Horfe to tell of her approach , 
Long ere (he did appcarc. The trees by'thV/ay 
Should haue borne men, and cxpe&ation fainted, 
Longing for what it had not. Nay, the dull 
Should haue afcended to the Roofc of Heaueti, 
Rais'd by your populous Troopcs: But you arc come 
A Market-maid to Rome, and haue preuentcd 
The oftentation of our loue ; which left vnflhewne, 
Is often left vnlou'd : vvc fhould haue met you 
By Sea,and Land, fupply ing euery Stage 
With an augmented greeting, 

Otta. Good my Lord, 
To come thus \* a ; I not conftraiivd,but did it 
On my free-will. My Lord CWarkc Anthony, 
Hearing that you prepared for Warre, acquainted 
My greeued eare withall ; whereon I begg'd 
His pardon for rctume. 

Caf Which foone he granted, 
Being an abftracft'twecne his Luii,and him* 
Otta. Do not fay fo,my Lord. 
Caf. I haue eyes vpon him, 
And his affaires come to me on the wind: wher is he new? 
Ocla. My Lord, in Athens. 
Cafar ; Nomymoft wrpnged Sifter, Cleopatra 1 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath guien his Empire 
Vp to a Whore, who now are leuy ing 
The Kings o'th'earth for W3rre. He hath afTcmbled, 
Bochtutht King of Lyb\z* Arcbilatu 
Of Cappadocia, PhiLMphos King 
Of Paphlagonia : the Thracian King Adullav, 
King Mauchm of Arabia, King of Pont, 
Herod of Ievvry, Mtthridates King 
Of Comagear, Volemen and A mint as, 
The Kings of Mcde. and Licoania, 
With a morel3rger Lift of Scepters. 

Ocla. Aye me moll wretched, 
Th3t haue my heart parted betwixt two Friends, 
That does afflifl each other. (breaking forth 

Cxf. Welcom hither : your Letters did witb-holde our 
Till we pcrcciu'd both how you were wrong led, 
And we in negligent danger ; cheerc your heart, 
j Bcycunot troubled with the time, which driues 
J Orevowr content, il.cfe tirongncccflitiei, 
[But let determin e! things to deftinie 
Hold vnbe wayPd their way. Welcome to Rome, 
Nothing more decrc to me : You are abus'd 
Beyond tbemarke of thought : and the high Gods 
To do you Iuftice, makes his Miniflers 
Ofvs»and tiinfe that !cue you. Beft ofcomfort, 
And cuer welcom to ys. ^£ r ip* Welcome Lady. 

KjMec, Welcome dcere Madam, 
Each hcattin Rome does loue and pitty you, 
Oncly th , adulurous-/f»//^7 > moft large 


In his abhominations, turnc? you off,' 
And giues hi* potent Regiment to a Trull 
That noyfes it againft vs, 
OEta. Is it fo fir? 

Caf. Moft certainc : Sifter welcome : pray Vo 
Becucrknownc to patience. My deer'ft Sifter 
Enter C/eopatra,and Enobarbta. 

Cleo. I will beeuen withthce,doubtitnot 
Eno, But why,why 5 why ? 

Cleo. Thou h aft forefpokc my being in theft warn. 
And fay 'ft it it not fit. warrc $, 


Eno. 


not 


Well : is it,is it. 
Cleo. If not, denounced againft Ys, vvhy ft , , 
we be therein perfon, a 

Enob. WeIl,I could reply : if wee fhould f erU e • 
Horfe and Mares together, the Horfe were mcerlv 1 ft 
the Mares wouldbeareaSoldiourandhisHorfc 
Cleo. What is't you fay ? 
Enob. Your prefence needs rauft puzlc Anthony 
Take from his heart, take from his Brainc> from's time 
What fhould not then be fpar'd. Heisalrcady 
Traduc'd for Leuity, and 'tis faid in Rome 
That Photinw an Eunuch,andyour Maidcs 
Mannagethis warre. 

Cleo. Sinke Rome, and their tongues rot 
That fpeake againft vs. A Charge we bearei'ch'Warre 
And as the prcfident of my Kingdome will 1 
Appeare there for a man. Speake not againft it, 
I will not flay behind*. 

Enter Anthony ar.d Camidus. 
Eno. Nay I haue done,here comes the Emperor. 
Ant. Is it not ftrange Camidiiu, 
That from Tan e.itum, and Brandufium, 
He could fo quickly cut the Ionian Sea, 
And take in Troine. Ycm haue heard on't (Sweet?) 

Cleo, Celerity is neuer more admjr'd, 
Then by the negligent. 

Ant* A good rebuke, 
Which might haue well becom'd the beft of men 
To taunt at flacknefle. Camidim, wee 
Will fight with him by Sea. 
Cleo. By Sea,what elfe ? 
Cam. Why will my Lord, do fp? 
Ant. For that he dares vstoo'c. 
Enob. So hath my Lord, dar'd him to fingle fight, 
Cam. I, and to wage this Battell at Pharfalia, 
Where Cafar fought with P&mpey. But thefe offers 
Which feruenotfor his vantage, he lhakes cff. 
And fo (hould you. 

Enob. Your Shippes are no t well n snn'd, 
Your Marrincrsarc Militers,Reaper^people 
Ingroft by fwifc Imprefle. In Cafars Ficetc, 
Arc thofe, that often haue 'gainft Pompey fought, 
Their fhippes are y are, yours hcauy : no difgrace 
Shall fall you for refufing him at Sea, 
Being prcpar'd for Land. 
Ant. BySea,bySea. 

Eno* Moft worthy Sir, you therein throw away 
The abfolute Soldiership you haue by Land, 
Diftraft your Armie, which doth moft confift 
Of Warre-markt-footmen, lcaue vnexecuted 
Your owne renowned knowledge, quite forgoe 
The way which promifes aflurance, and 
Giue Yp your fcltc mmly to chance and hazard, 
From firme Securitie. 

Ant. He fight at Sea. 

Cleo 
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Cleo. I haue fixty Sailes, Cafar none better. 
Ant. Our ouer-plus of (hipping will We burne, 
^nd with the reft full mann'd,from thread of Aftion 
gcate th'approacbing'Ce/Sr. But if we faile, 
VVc then can doo't at Land. Snter a Mejfenger. 
ThyBufineffer 

Mef. The Ncwes is true, my Lord, he is defcried, 
Cafar ha's taken Toryne. 

Ant % Can he be there in perfon? 'Tis impoflible 
Strange, that his power fliould be. Camidtus, 
Our nineteene Legions thou (halt hold by Land, 
And our twelue thoufand Horfe. Wee'l to our Ship, 
Away my Thetis. 

Enter a Soldutir, 
How now worthy Souldicr? 

Soul. Oh Noble Emperor, do not fight by Sea, 
Truft not to rotten plankes : Do you mifdoubc 
ThisSword,and thefe my Wounds 5 letth'Egyptians 
And the Phoenicians go a ducking : wee 
Haue vs'd to conquer ftanding on the earth, 
And fighting foot to foot. 

Ant. Well,well,away. exit Ant.Cleo.& Enob. 

Sottl. By Hercules I thinke I am i'th'right. 

Cam. Souldier thou art: but his whole a&ion growes 
Not in the power on't : fo our Leaders leade, 
And we arc Womens mem 

SohI. You keepe by Land the Legions and the Horfe 
whole, do you not ? 

Ven. Marcm OttauiHS) Manns Inftetu^ 
Public ola, and Celins, are for Sea : 
But we keepe whole by Land. This fpeede of C*f* r * 
Carries beyond bclcefe. 

SohI. While he was yet tq Rome, 
His power went out in fuch diftra&iont, 
As beguilde all Spies. 

Cam. Who's his Lieutenant, heare you? 

Soul. They fay , one Temus. 

{am. WclIJ know the man. 

Enter a Meflenger. 

CMef. The Emperor cals Camidim. 

Cam. With Newes the times wit u Labour, 
Artd throwes forth each minute, lbme. exemt 

Enter Cafar yoith his Army, marching. 

Caf Towns? 

Tow* My Lord. 

Caf. Strike not by Land, 
Keepe whole, prouoke not Battaile 
Till we haue done at Sea. Do not excecde 
ThePrcfcript of this Scroulc : Our fortune lyes 
Vpon this iumpe. 

Snter Anthony, and Enobarbtu. 

Ant. Set we our Squadrons on yond fide o'th'Hill, 
In eye of Cafars battaile, from which place 
We may the number of the Ships behold. 
And fo proceed accordingly. exit. 

Camidttu LMarchetb with bis Land Army oneway cuer the 
page, and Towrus the Lieutenant of Cafar the other way : 
After their going in, is heard the noife of a Sea fight. 
Alarum. Enter Enobarbtu and Scorns , 

£w.Naught t naught,al naught, I can behold no longer: 
Thantoniady the Egyptian Admirall, 
With all their fixty ftye, and turnc thcKudd*r : 


exit. 


To fee t, mine eyes arc blaftcd, 
Snter Scarrm. 

Scar.Godsjtt Goddeffcs,aII the whol fynod of them ! 

Eno. What's thy paftion. 

Scar, The greater Cantle of the world,is loft 
With very ignorance, we haue kift away 
Kingdomcs,and Prouinccs. 

Eno. How appearcs the Fight ? 

Scar. On our fide, like the TokciVd Peflilcnce, 
Where death is fure. Yon ribaudred Nagge of Egypt, 
(Whom Lcprofico're-take) fth'midft o'th'fight^ 
When vanrage like a payre of Twinnes appear'd 
Both as the fame, or rather ours the elder ; 
(The Breeze vpon her) like a Cow in Inne, 
HoiftsSailes,and flyes. 

Eno. That 1 beheld t 
Mine eyes did ficketi at the fight,and could not 
Indure a further view. 

Scar. She once being Iooft, 
The Noble ruinc of her Magicke, Anthony, 
Claps on his Sea-wing, and (like a doting Mallard) 
Leauiog the Fight in hcighth,flves after her ; 
I neuer faw an Adlion of fuch (name ; 
Experience, Man- hood, Honor, ne're before,' 
Did violate fo it felfe. 

Enob. Alackc, alacke. 

Ynter Camidtus. 

Cam. Our Fortune on the Sea is out of breath, 
And finkes moft lamentably. Had our Generall 
Bin what he knew himfclfe, it had gone well : 
Oh his ha*s giucn example for our flight, 
Moft groffely by his owne. 

Enob. I, are you thereabouts ? Why then goodnight 
indecde. 

Cam. Toward Peloponncfus are they fled. 

Scar. Tiseafietoot, 
And there I will attend what further comes. 

Camtd. To Cafar will I render 
My Legions and my Horfe, fixe Kings afreadie 
Shew me the way of yeelding. 

Eno. lie yet follow 
The wounded chance of Anthony^hough my rcafon 
Sits in the windc againft me* 

Enter Anthony with Attendants. 

Ant. Hearke ; the Land bids me tread no more vpozrt, 
It is alham'd to bcarc me. Friends,come hither, 
I am fo lated in the woild, that I 
Haue loft my way for cuer. I haue a fliippe, 
Laden with Gold, take that, diuideit :flye, 
And make your peace with Cafar . 

Omnes. Fly? Not wee. 

Ant. I haue fled my felfe,and haue inftru&cd cowards 
To runnc.and fhew their fhoulders. Friends be gone, 
I haue my felfe refolu'd vpon a coutfc, 
Which has no neede of you. Begone, 
My Treafure's in the Harbour. Take it : Oh, 
] follow'd that 1 blufh to looke vpon, 
My very haires do mutiny : for the white 
Reprouc the browne for raftmeiTe, and they them 
For fcare, and doting. Friends be gone, you (hall 
Haue Letters from me toforne Friends, that will 
Sweepcyour way foxyou. Pray you looke not fad, 
Nor make replyes of loathnefle, take the hint 
Which my difpaire prodaimes. Let them be left 
Which leaucs it felfe , to the Sear-fide ftraight way; 
I will poffeffe you of that Chip and Trcaftfrc. 
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